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Lyons Silks. 


re Fancy Crépes, 
Broché, Metéour and Empire Crépe. | 
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White Silks for Wedding 
Gowns. 
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for | 


Waists. 


Printed Foulards, Soft Satins. 
Rich Panne Velvets. 
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WASHINGTON. 


Personally - Conducted Tour 
via Pennsylvania Railroad. 


The next Pennsylvania Railroad three- 
day personally conducted tour to Washing- 
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pure and undefiled, 
ossessing all the attributes 
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highest quality art reproductions 
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the artists themselves. The genuine 
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We) the initials of their name y 
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@corner of each print, in Lad 
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for Writers 


The Shortstory Publishing ( 
pany, Boston, Mass., will pay $4 
cash, in sums of $100 to $500, j 
clean, clever, original, unusual stor 
of 1,500 to 6,000 words for publica 
in ‘THE Brack Cat. Each story wil 
judged solely upon its merits with 
regard to the name or a 
its writer ; but no sto- 
ry willbeconsidered VY 
at allunlessitis sent S@ 
strictly in accord- 
ance with the print- 
ed conditions, which Wipeed we) 
will be mailed free, SING 
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and women in all parts of Amer 
who have received over 
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for Brack Cart stories. Write 
once for particulars, as the cont 
closes March 31. THE Snortsw 
PUBLISHING Co., 165 Fort i 
Bldg., Boston, Mass. 





Pears 


It is a wonderful soap 
that takes hold quick m 
does no harm. 

No harm! It leaves th™ 


skin soft like a baby’s; m 
alkali in it, nothing bul 


ton, D. C., leaves Thursday, February 15, say the following monogram: 

The rate, $14.50 i New York, $11.50 BP) SPECIAL: (2) We send eur ex- SOap. The becuse i 1S done by 
from Philadelphia, with proportionate rates 

from other points, covers transportation for Scher Santee pn td ai | mag Still weet __ 
the round trip, meals en roufe, transfer of a5, nt n ti 
passenger and ordinary baggage to hotel, ordering) of the beautiful HEAD Ey one by not washing. 


two days accommodations at the Arlington, | 
Normandie, Rigys, or Ebbitt House, services | 
of experienced tourist agent and chaperon 
—in short, every item of necessary expense 
during the entire trip. | 

For accommodations at Willard’s, Regent, | 
Metropolitan, or National Hotel, $2. 50 less. 
Side trips to Mount Ve srnon, Ric hmond, Old 
Point Comfort, and Norfolk at greatly re- 
duced rates, 

All tickets good for ten days, with special 
hotel rates after expiration of hotel coupons. 

For itineraries and full information apply 
to ticket agents; Tourist Agent, 1196 Broad- 
way, New York; 4 Court Street, Brooklyn; 
or address Geo W., Boyd, Assistant General 
Passenger Agent, Broad Street Station, 
Philadelphia. 


















OF HOPE, by BURNE-JONES, 
24 artistically mounted, with our com- 
plete Illustrated Catalogue, for 25 
cents,—stamps accepted; the Mini- 
Mature alone, 15 cents; catalogue 
alone, 10 cents. 
ae 7) We send prints on approval. 

ame (3) An admirable essay on HOW 
. Zo TELL A GOOD PICTURE, 
by Charles H. Caffin, 
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bad soap is better thal 
none. 

What is bad soap? Im 
perfectly made; the f 
and alkali not well bé 
anced or not combined. 


What is good soap? 


Pears’. 


Allsorts of stores sell it, especially druggst 
ail sorts of people use it. ’ 
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druggist ST. VALENTINE’S DAY. 
AFTER THE CAMPAIGN. 
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Oe friends in 
Kentucky 
Pd have got into a 
pretty serious snarl 

with their State politics, 
Although Goebel is 
dead, there are yet two living 
men both of whom claim to be 
Governor of Kentucky, and 
each of whom is supported 
in his pretensions by thou- 
sands of very earnest men 
with guns, Such a situation 
would be exceedingly grave in any State, 
but in Kentucky, where whiskey is so 
abundant, and the call to the strenuous 
life meets with so general and ready 
a response, it seems exceptionally solemn. 
We wait from day to day, and from 
newspaper to newspaper, to hear that 
one-half of Kentucky is behind a tree 
and that the other half is popping at 
it with rifles and revolvers. Now there 
are some people in Kentucky who may 
possibly need killing, but they are very 
few compared with those who are more 
useful alive. Let us hope, therefore, 
that our fears will be disappointed 
and that our fellow-countrymen will find 
a peaceful way out of their difficulties 
There are probably two sides to their 
dispute. There are to most disputes. 
Goebel has seemed these many months 
past to be playing with fire, and his 
death by an assassin’s bullet has not 
seemed to be out of keeping with what 
we think we know about the rest of his 
career. Nevertheless, assassination is a 
new and altogether lamentable element 
in State politics in this country, and 
Goebel’s death, occurring as it did, is a 
disgrace to all of us. It is especially a 
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disgrace to Kentucky, and we hope our 
brethren there will feel it to be so, and 
will do their best to work their problem 
out without the loss of any more lives, 
good or bad. 

The Goebel party has seemed to most 
of us Northern observers to be trying to 
seize by fraud and force control of a 
government which they had failed to win 
at the polls. We have believed that they 
were wrong and ought to be suppressed. 
Yet it is not clear that the Taylor crowd 
has a monopoly of all the virtues or is 
wholly pure and good. Under existing 
circumstances it takes a sanguine person 
to hope that justice will prevail at once 
in Kentucky, but we can at least hope 
that order and reason will prevail there, 
and that justice will not suffer so much 
damage but that she may live to fight 
another day and win—at the polls. 
Meanwhile, we must leave Kentucky to 
the Kentuckians, with much anxiety, and 
with sincere sympathy for all the civilized 
and law-abiding folks in the State. 


Mer otk 


HE British war in South Africa does 

not grow any more popular in 

this country. The number of Americans 
who dislike the British and enjoy their 
discomfiture is comparatively small. 
Subtract the Irish from it, and there are 
few left. But a great many Americans 
think the war a fool war, and the British 
cause so weak in wisdom and morals 
that it will be a doubtful gain to England 
to win. The most valuable thing that 
England possesses is her ideals. In so 
far as she stands for liberty, justice, free 
speech, free religion, and equity, all 
friends of civilization are her friends. 
But it is widely felt in America and in 
England, too, that her highest aspirations 
are very imperfectly exemplified in her 
present attempt to subvert the Dutch 
republics in South Africa, We would 
rather see her suffer defeats that would 
strengthen and ennoble her character 
than win victories which would merely 
increase her wealth and her power to do 
effectively what she ought not to do at 
all. The righteousness of England is of 
far more consequence to the world than 
any material thing she can get by thrash- 
ing the Boers. Even John Morley 
probably loves his country. Americans 
may surely share his views about the 





South African war without being justly 
rated as English-haters. 





ree 


OVERNOR ROOSEVELT is talked 
of as Republican candidate for 
Vice-President to run on the ticket with 
the Major. The place seems very unfit 
for him. He is not too good for it, for 
no man should be chosen Vice-President 
who is not fit to be President, and no 
man is too good to be President of the 
United States. But it is not time yet for 
Governor Roosevelt to aspire to either of 
those offices. He had better stick to 
being Governor of New York. Un- 
doubtedly he knows it, but, anyhow, let 
us not worry about him, for he has an 
excellent gift for taking care of himself. 
When he vaulted out of the New York 
Police Commission into the Navy Depart- 
ment, there were many who thought he 
was making a mistake, and when he 
left Washington and tousled his hair and 
became a Rough Rider, many of us were 
sure that was the end of him. But it 
wasn’t, Wherever he comes to the 
surface there is apt to be a plank within 
reach, Let us, therefore, discharge our 
minds of concern for his immediate 
future. He won’t run for Vice-President 
unless he thinks it is a good plan, and if 
he does, and gets elected, no doubt he 
will excel even the late Mr. Hobart in 
developing the dignities and activities of 
that office. 





ERY queer persons 
times, that they have a special 


imagine, at 


call to save souls. A revivalist named 
Broughton, who was lately fetched from 
Georgia to agitate the sinners of Brook- 
lyn, is credited with having made in one 
of his discourses the extraordinary 
observation that the women stenogra- 
phers in these parts are ‘‘licensed to 
lewdness!” They are not, neither are 
revivalists licensed to calumny, as Dr. 
Broughton has doubtless by this time 
discovered. 

His rash accusation is too foolish and too 
easily refuted to do harm except to him- 
self, but it affords an excellent reason for 
shipping him promptly back to Georgia. 
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* AH, SENORAS, THE AMERICANO TALKS EVER OF THE BRAVERY OF THE MAN BEHIND THE GUN—BUT, SENOKAS, WHAT OF THE GRAND 
BRAVERY OF THE MAN IN FRONT OF THE AMERICANO GUN?” 





An Important Question! 
HICH is the meanest city in the 
United States? 

This is an important question, and 
one that Lirgz would like to have defi- 
nitely settled. With that object in view, 
we offer 


A PRIZE OF FIFTY DOLLARS 
IN GOLD 


for the best statement of facts which 
prove that any particular city is the 
meanest one in this country. 


Conditions. 


Competitors must limit their argu- 
ments to three hundred words each. 

Write on one side of the paper only. 

The contest will close May 1st, 1°00, 
and the award will be made as soon 
thereafter as the respective merits of 
the arguments can be determined. 





The winning argument will be printed, 
together with such others as may seem to 
Lire worthy of that distinguished honor. 

Names and addresses of the writers 
should accompany all manuscripts. In 
no case will these be printed without 
the permission of the sender. Those 
who desire their manuscripts returned 
should enclose a stamped and addressed 
return envelope. 

Each manuscript may bear a pseu- 
donym, which will be printed with the 
argument, 

The Editors of Lire are to be the 
sole judges of the merits of the argu- 











ments, and their decision is to be final. 
All manuscripts in this contest should 
be addressed to 


Tue Meanegst Ciry ComPETITION, 
Care of LIFE, 
19 West Thirty-first Street, 
New York City. 


The Kernel. 
"T°HE ENGLISHMAN: Don’t forget, 
sir, that the Boers have one great 
advantage — they are on their own 
ground. 
Tue OTHER MAN: Then what are you 
fighting them for ? 





“ TIS LOVE THAT MAKES THE WORLD GO ROUND.” 
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A Cruel Valentine. 
“T° HERE was an ancient maiden, who a 
valentine received, 
Her joy was great—a man at last—too good 


to be believed ! 
She read the verse, then fainted, for thus 
ran the fata) line, 
“It is not love but charity, that sends this 
W. Lt. Cartee. 


valentine.” 








a = eae 


‘ae ttn (6 
sya ligfiea sis 










The God of Force in Fiction. 


T will be remembered that a few years 
ago a wave of popularityfor ‘“ bluggy”’ 
romances, completely wiped out the vogue 
of sentimentally immoral novels — and 
most readers welcomed the change, which 
came as a thunder-storm after a muggy 
day. The romances were lurid but they 
cleared the atmosphere. Whether psycho- 
logically these stories of war were part of 
the cause or part of the consequences of a 
revival of the warlike spirit in England 
and America, it is difficult to determine. 
At any rate, within a little while the nations 
which were reading fighting novels with 
delight, were engaged in a practical appli- 
cation of the principles of slaughter. And 
they have been at it ever since—except 
when busy at Peace Conferences, 

In this country, Mr. Crane and Mr. 
Duvis had the courage of their romances, 
and immediately went to the front to take 
part in real battles, 

In England, Conan Doyle, Kipling and 
Winston Spencer Churchill have shown an 
equally prompt desire to get to the scene 
of real war. 

If the men who write the “bluggy” 
romances show such eagerness to see the 
actual carnage, it is safe to infer that 
thousands of their readers have been pre- 
disposed by these novels to welcome the 








A FADED VALENTINE. 
“ Memory plays an old tune on the heart.” 


opportunity of war for adventure. A mind 

that has fed on warlike images yearns for 
a glimpse of the reality. 

* * * 

INSTON 8. CHURCHILL says that 

he wrote his novel ‘“Savrola” 

(Longmans) in 1897, but it has just appeared 

in book-form. He is even now a very 


young man, but in the three years since he 
wrote the novel he has been industriously 
looking for warlike experience. He followed 
Kitchener’s campaign and the Malakand 
field force, and for the past three months 
has been in every kind of “hot corner” in 
Africa. Moreover, he has proved himself 
a brave and resourceful young man. 

His novel shows that he had a pretty 
clear conception of the doctrine of 
force before he saw it exemplified in 
the field. It is of the same type as 
Hope’s ‘A Man of Mark,” and Davis’s 
“Soldiers of Fortune.” All three of 
them have to do with the career of 
a strong man in an imaginary small 
Republic. And the author of each 
seems to have a firm belief and strong 
admiration for the application of 
physical force to political reform. The 
touch of idealism is, of course, in all 
cases provided by one of those strong, 
placid women who adore heroes while 
they snub them, 


* * * 
R. CHURCHILL'S hero, Savrola, 


will give you a pretty good 
evolutionist argument to uphold his 
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resort to force: ‘Might is a form of 
fitness; I think a low form, but still 
physical foree contains the elements of 
human progress, This is only the in- 
stance; we must enlarge our view. 


fitness would ultimately rise above 
those whose virtue is physical.” 

Meanwhile, you may slaughter the Boers 
or they may slaughter you—serene in the 
belief that the lives of a few thousands of 
tolerably happy human beings ought not to 
be weighed in the balance against the ulti- 
mate benefit of the race. In the long run, 
the people who are “ morally fit” will come 
out on top, and an Englishman, fighting 
even an unjust war, never has any doubt as 
to his ultimate moral fitness. 

Oh, it is a beautiful world that these 
fighting novelists create for us to live in! 
There is no corner left in it for gentleness, 
or charity, or refinement, or art. The god 
of the world is Force, and they bow down 
to their leader and follow his flag with 
enthusiasm, Droch. 


“6 | | E’S an ardent expansionist! ” 
‘Yes, he’s an army contractor.” 


Nature does not consider the individ- | YYW == aS + 
ual species. All we will now assert |*~ Z7727-ALD se ),) 
is that organisms imbued with moral _ = <A Fj ee I, 
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Talks With Fictitious Personages. 


Iv. 


WITH EDITOR BUNCUM. 





HAVE known Editor Buncum for years, 
ever since he was a reporter, and have 
watehed him descend through all the 
successive stages of journalism until he 
dropped into the chair of editor-in-chief. 
As a fictitious person, he possesses many 
enjoyable traits. He has, however, one 
peculiarity, which, at first glance, is a 
singular attribute for one who has passed 
most of his life in constant pen-and-ink 
warfare. He is extremely sensitive to 
criticism. He reserves, of course, from his 
coign of vantage, the privilege of telling 
other people what he thinks about them, 
whether he knows it to be the truth or not, 
so long as his purpose be accomplished. 
But although time has taught him to pre- 
serve an outward crust of indifference, 
this is more apparent than real. Inwardly 
his sufferings under fire are more acute 
than ever. I spoke to him about it the 





‘*A MAN WITH A BILL 





DROPPED IN ON THEM.” 


other day in the gentlest manner possible, 

*“*My dear Buncum,” I said soothingly, 
“in proportion as your apparent power 
increases, you seem to grow more touchy. 
Why is it?” 

The habitual, half cynical expression on 
my friend’s face changed to one of concern. 
“T have often thought of that,” he candidly 
admitted— I can say this to you in con- 
fidence—and I presume it grows out of 
some innate dissatisfaction with myself. 
Somehow, I am not so great a man, so 
potent an influence, as I ought to ba after 
the years of work I have put in. My ap- 
parent power is too often thrown back at 
me. Instead of handling bodies of men as 
I ought to, I am often conscious, after all, 
that they are handling me, and when my 
critics nag at me, it is irritating.” 

“Doubtless,” I said pleasantly, “ this is 
because each one of them dips his shaft in 
the essence of truth. Your position as 
editor of a great daily paper like The 
Trail would seem to be one of immense 
power, as you say, and yet, in the sight 
of the few men of culture whom you 
secretly admire most of all, you don’t 
amount to much.” 

“Tam usually treated with respect,” said 
Buncum, 

‘‘You have made money,” I replied, “and 
it is always the privilege of journalism to 
blackmail its enemies. They do not go out 
of their way to show their contempt of you, 
but they know how little value you are in 
the community, and you know that they 
know it. The ostensible object of your 
paper is to record the history of a day, but 
you don’t even do this, The most routine 
occurrences, from the time they happen 
until they have passed through your 
various departments and are published, are 
so distorted as to be unrecognizable. Names 
are ineorrect, locations are twisted, and a 
mental bias is given to everything. The 
result is, that anyone who reads an account 
in The Trail of something they have seen 
with their own eyes is amazed to find how 
far from the truth itis. When it comes to 
matters of more consequence, polities, 
government, army and navy affairs, how 
much more emphatic does this become, for 
here so many other considerations enter as 
to render utterly hopeless any semblance of 
truth. You have pledged yourself tosupport 
one man, some one has done you a favor 
and your sense of obligation is stirred, or 
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considerations of profit to 
your stockholders and mo- 
tives of pecuniary interest in 
advertising, both contribute 
to your suppression of actual, 
bare facts. The Trail bears 
the same relation tothe truth 
that a filter, in which some 
poisonous substance has been 
placed, does to water that 
it is supposed to filter. The 
consequence is that a hap- 
pening, which, by any chance, 
should be correctly reported 
in your paper, is so useless in 
itself as not to be worth know- 
ing, while all the other facts 
which we want to know are 
80 highly colored as to be 
worse than useless, because \ 
the ignorant are almost al- 

ways sure to be fooled by 

them, and thus they 
provocative of actual harm.” 

“You think, then,” said 
Buncum, with a slight sneer, 
“that I am capable of some 
influence, even if it be in the YG 
wrong direction ?” 

** Well, yes,” Lreplied, *‘ you 
stir up a certain amount of 
discontent, and you help to 
stimulate an artificial mental / 
appetite 


are 


certain 
classes who themselves have 


among 
You——”’ 

At this moment my enraged companion 
rose from his desk and hurled his chair at 
me, but, being a fictitious chair thrown by 
a fictitious person, it did no harm, and I 
escaped. 


a power to raise rumpuses, 


To [ly Valentine. 


HERE is a message in the rose 
7 To one who'll read aright, 
Oh, may this bud the secret yield 

To Her, my heart’s delight. 
For while its color but reflects 


The rose tints in her cheek, 
Its fragrance breathes the tender words 
I feel but cannot speak. 
Anna M. Fowler. 


SEE?”’ 


YOU ARE.” 


r 


A Reckless Suggestion. 


RS. QUI-VIVE: Dear Mr. Sur- 
plice, I can’t make up my mind 
what Lenten sacrifice will be the most 
acceptable. 
Mr. Surpiice: Ah!— oh!— well — 
dear madame — suppose you give up 
trying to run the church. 


NE day a Groundless Rumor over- 
took a Malicious Lie, and the two 
journeyed on together quite congenially. 
When they had reached the Office of a 
Yellow Journalist, the Rumor bade the 
Lie farewell, saying: ‘‘ This is my Desti- 
nation, and here Iam alwayssure to meet 









PATRICIAN TYPES FROM THE DOG SHOW. 


‘““WHERE’RE YOUR EYES? CAN’T YOU 


“YES, BUT I DON'T KNOW HOW TALL 

































































































“HEY! IS THE SNOW 
DEEP DOWN THERE?”’ 





others of my Kind to whom I would be 
glad to Introduce you.” 

“Do not think,” responded the Lie, 
“that our ways of necessity part here, 
for I also am bound for this Place.” 

Thereupon, having compared notes 
further, they found themselves to be old 
friends. 


HIS first verse of a Boer parody on 
the ‘‘ Recessional”’ creates a desire 
to see the rest of it: 


Gods of the Jingo, brass and gold, 
Lords of the world, by right Divine, 
Under whose baneful sway they hold 
Dominion over mine and thine— 
Such lords as these have made them rotten. 
They have forgotten. They have forgotten. 
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WH 
Y NEED THE CABLE CAR STOP FOR ANYTHING? 





SOMETHING OF THIS SORT WOULD OBVIATE THE SUDDEN JERKS, SAVE TIME, AND GREATLY RELIEVE THE MOTORMAN 
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The Much-Heralded “ Sapho.” 
HE “Sappho” of M. Daudet, alias 
the “Sapho” of Mr. Fitch, needs no 
bush to advertise those of its charac- 
teristics which appeal to the prurient. 
Neither book nor play masquerades 
under any false pretences, and both 
exist to take, or leave as the indi- 
vidual conscience may direct. 
Daudet himself put out the warning 
rel flag when he dedicated the 
book to his son, after the latter 
should be twenty-one. The public 
prints and current gossip, to say 
nothing of the detailed descriptions 
of the play given by the yellow 
journals in their sham teachings 
of morality, have informed the 
public thoroughly of the main 
features of Mr. Fitch’s attempt 
to dramatize the book for the 
use of Miss Olga Nethersole. 
No person with ordinary intel- 
ligence can plead ignorance of 
the play’s character as an excuse 
for going to see it. There is that 
much to be said for the present 
production—that it is done in a 
frank way and as a direct appeal to 
people who are not squeamish 
about what they see on the stage. 

It is all bosh to talk about the 
moral lesson taught by either the 
book or the play as an excuse for 
their existence. We all know enough 
to avoid the small-pox and its con- 
tagion without a personal inspec- 
tion of a patient suffering from 
the disease, Such books and plays 
teach no lesson that could not be 
learned equally well without them. 
The excuse for Daudet’s “Sappho ” 
is the supreme art with which the 
author has told a story of a side of 
life that modern Freneh literature 
considers legitimate material for 
fiction. The genius of the writer 
and the pathos of love wasted com- 
bine to compel even the Puritan to forgive 
the conditions of the story and to make 
“Sappho” a classic of romance for the 
Saxon as well as for the Gaul, 

In the play of ‘“Sapho” no such art 
excuses either Mr, Fitch or Miss Nethersole, 
They have taken a masterpiece of the 
library and turned it into acatch-penny for 
the gaping multitude. They can not plead 
art as an .excuse, for if they possess the 
understanding that comes from reverence 
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for art they must have known that it was 
an impossibility to transfer the ineffable 
spirit of “Sappho,” the book, to the flesh 
and blood and carpenter-work and tinsel 
of the stage. There are some stories that 
ean be etherialized by putting them on the 
stage. There are others tbat can only be 
vulgarized, and ‘‘Sappho” is one of them. 
Virtue may be redeemed from the common- 
place and made heroic by theatrical repre- 
sentation; vice, especially of the type 
pictured in Daudet’s story, when brought 
into the exactness of sight and sound the 
stage supplies, loses its glamour and 
appeals only to the senses instead of 
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to the fancy and imagination. Asa play 
simply, Mr. Fitch’s ‘“‘Sapho” tells the story 
of the wanton love “that endureth for a 
day” connectedly and with graphic detail. 
Some of its lines seem unnecessarily lurid 
even for this purpose, but the author was 
evidently working to order, and Miss 
Nethersole’s requirements are strenuous. 
To meet some of her abilities would tax 
the genius of a more experienced writer 
of erotic literature than Mr. Fitch, 





“ APHO’S” first presentation 
in New York was given 
96 4 : 

in trying circumstances, 
7 There had been a fort- 
night’s postponement, 
and there were vague 
rumors of interference by the police 
authorities, who permit the Syndicate 
theatres to give any sort of performances 
which they think will attract the depraved 
element inthe community. Miss Nether- 
sole had been ill and was presumably 
nervous. The result was that her “‘Sapho”’ 
on this occasion was one of the best pieces 
of work that she has done since her earliest 
appearances in America, When she 
first came here she gave evidence 
of the possession of true dramatic 
power. Some erroneous idea has 
since then led her to throwing 
more energy into the cultivation 
of offensive mannerisms and 
affectations than into the develop- 
ment of her unquestioned talent. 
These former she forgot in the first 
performance of “‘Sapho,” and her 
portrayal of Fanny Legrand, par- 
ticularly in the passages of extreme 
tenderness and excitement, quite 

carried away her auditors. 

The supporting company is 
neither bad nor of surpassing 
merit, the deficiencies being most 
marked among the male members, 
who seemed little calculated to in- 
spire the affection lavished upon 
them. The play is handsomely and 
carefully set, the masked ball which 
opens the first act being very gor- 
geous indeed, and the large number 
of persons on the stage being well 
handled, 

“Sapho” is not the kind of play 
to which one would take one’s 
young sister, or one’s Baptist aunt 
from the rural districts. The 
publicity which has been given to 
this fact robs it of half its potency 
for evil. The piece may finda 
success of curiosity, but it is not 
likely to reach a place among 
dramatic classics. Take away from 
it the interest which attaches to any 
venture beyond the bounds of pro- 
priety, and the play, cut in some of 
its longer dialogues, would remain 
a fair imitation of “Camille” in a lower 
level of life. Metcalfe. 


IRST RUSSIAN: The Emperor ex- 
- presses the hopeski that the war- 
skoff in South Africa may be brough- 
tovich to a speedy terminationski. 
SEconD Russian: Ah, yes! His Im- 
perial Majesty is pleasedskoff to be a 
trifleski Czarcastic. 
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More Peaceful. 
HE Man behind the gun’s all right, 
But when I’m after bliss, 
Give me that creature out of sight, 
The Girl behind the kiss. 


DITOR “LIFE.” 

~ DeaAR Stik: Can nothing be done to restrict 
the license of a wanton and conscienceless press? 
Some years ago, if I rightly remember, an 
attempt was made to prevent the printing of 
sensational and detailed accounts of executions, 
and more recently the ‘‘anti-cartoonist”’ bill 
received strong support in our Legislature. But 
the evil to which I refer now is far more serious 
than anything that can result from the reporting 
of the death agonies of malefactors, many of 
whom deserveall that they get, or the lampooning 
of statesmen, all of whom deserve more than 
they get. I desire to call attention to the per- 
nicious influence of the modern society column, 
as instanced by the printed reports of a gruesome 
function given recently at the house of a well- 
known leader of fashion, 





The morning after this woful occurrence I had 
occasion to reprimand one of my clerks for what 
I regarded as impertinent treatment of a cus- 
tomer, when, to my surprise and annoyance, he 
‘floored’? me by showing me a newspaper 
clipping, which told how the Four Hundred 
“roared” at this jeu @esprit: ‘When isa Post 
not a post? When it is a pansy.” 

“There,’’ said my employee, triumphantly,‘‘you 
see I am right in style with my manners, after 
all.’ 

The next day my office boy was caught in the 
act of stealing twenty dollars from the petty cash, 
1 took him into my office and talked to him long 
and earnestly He listened at first with sullen 
indifference, but at last, when I reminded him of 
the sorrow and disgrace that he was bringing 
upon his mother and his sister, his lip began to 
tremble and his eyes to fill, and then he burst 
into a flood of passionate weeping. As soon as 
he could control his emotion he handed me a 
marked copy of a daily paper and said, in broken 
tones, ‘‘1 Ve been livin’ straight an’ honest ever 
since I fust come here four years ago, workin’ 
hard and savin’ me money, all because I wanted 
to get rich and be one of the Four Hundred. But 
wot's de use of workin’ and gettin’ rich if you’ve 
got to listen tu such gugs as these?’? Then, with 
the tears still coursing down his cheeks, the poor 
boy recited the ghastly lines that had been seared 
into his innocent young heart : 

“T was detained in the depot by Chaunce. 
Chaunce who? Chaunce Depew.” 

“Me and the old woman had a dispute, and we 
can’t settle it. Then leave it to Mrs. Allrich, 
she’s Fair.” 

Then he began to recite some witty verses, 
beginning, ‘‘ We all know well that fishes swim 
in water, not on land,’ but he had not gone far 
before I begged him to stop. I forgave him his 
crime and sent him at once to the matinee at 
Harry Miner's, hoping that the entertainment 
there would drive out of his mind the gruesome 
picture of society diversion. 

Ileft my office early that afternoon, and, on 
reaching home, proceeded, in accordance with 
my usual! custom, to pay a visit to the nursery. 

“Oh, papa!’ cried my eldest boy, ‘* we've got 
a splendid new game! Wait and see how it goes. 
Now then, Tommy, give that one over again, so 
that papa can hear.” 

Thereupon, his little cousin Tommy, an un- 
usually bright lad of six, hopped across the floor 
in simian fashion, and said to my youngster, 
‘When is a fish nota fish?’ To this Willie, who 
was almost bursting with uncontrolled mirth, 








made answer, ‘ When itis a lobster.” And they 
all setup a shout of merry laughter. 

‘What sort of a game is this?” I asked, as the 
merriment subsided. 

“Oh,” said Tommy, with an air of importance, 
‘Willie and I are just practicing our new play, 
and we are going to ask mamma to let us give it 
in the drawing-room some evening. We call it 
‘Fun in the Four Hundred,’ and when we're all 
dressed up like real monkeys, with real long tails, 
it will be the funniest thing you ever saw.”’ 

It seems that some of the servants had been 
reading aloud the society news in the morning 
papers, a practice which will be henceforth for- 
bidden in my house, and this gave the young 
people the idea for their scheme of a society 
drama. I cannot imagine where they conceived 
the idea of dressing like monkeys, but, after all, 
the childish mind is frequently an imaginative 
one. Tommy insists upon it that there were real 
monkeys at the great ‘Society vaudeville,” 
because the paper printed a list of them at the 
end of the report. 

Hoping that LIFE will use its influence to 
prevent the elaborate reporting of all future 
carousals of this description, I beg tosign myself, 

AMERICAN FATHER AND EMPLOYER. 
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Settling a Problem. 


‘HERE is a touching simplicity in the suggestion made 
by President Schurman, of Cornell University, that the 
United States should undertake the conversion of the 
Filipinos from Roman Catholicism by ‘“ deciding beforehand - 
on one form of Protestant Christianity,” and sending the f\ 
missionaries of that favored creed—and no others—to our 
new possessions. This is one of those splendid ideas—like 7 =) 
**belling the cat” — the abstract wisdom of which is indisputable, ff \ 
and only the practical difficulties in the way prevent its immediate fy a .* 
adoption. Who shall “ decide beforehand” between the rival 
claimants? Is anyone in the world so guileless as to believe that 
ten churches will hold back, while the eleventh pitches in and 
wins—or loses? Is our Federal Government going to be so 
distinctly paternal as to assign one form of Protestantism, and one 
| alone, to the Philippines ? Will the islands be knocked down to 
the highest Christian bidder, or will the churches draw lots, and 
abide by the decision of Providence ? 

As far as we can judge, the Filipinos—poor things—are tolerably 
content with the old-fashioned form of Christianity which is their 
birthright. Therefore, says President Schurman, it is our duty to ; 
t present them with a second form, “so that they can take their 


h choice.” But he thinks that more than two will only puzzle and When MAVD her PARENTS drawer ransacky ‘ 


confuse them, ‘This is possible. Perhaps, indeed, they are a trifle 


puzzled and confused already by the autocratic nature of our Her INFANT Mind it shocks 


benevolence, and by the resolute fashion in which we have set to 


work to make them good and happy. Agnes Reppter. To find her mas /\PParently 


Q* course, it is inconceivable that the Anglo-Saxon race §> Gone out without her JOX! 


has bitten off more destiny than it can fulfill, 
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MISTER KIPLING. 

Oh, Kipling, Mister Kipling, 
Wherever can you be, 

Don’t yer know the boys is fightin’ 
Down in Southern Africy? 

Yer ‘‘ cook’s son, duke’s son,” 
Son of a hundred guns, 

Is a-waitin’ fer sum verses 
Fer sum Boer destroying ones. 


Yer brother there the “laryat,” 
Is gittin’ uv the lead, 
Just a-pourin’ out the strophes 
From the best part uv his head 
They started war a-goin’ 
Jest tew see what Alf. could do, 
Kinder ’spensive, but they wouldn’t mind 
Ef you would spout a few. 


Can’t yer tell us all about the time 
When Buller’s men and horse, 
They “came to ariver 
And they couldn't get across.”’ 
Bout Gatacre, an’ French, an’ White, 
Give us sum stirring verses ; 
Or mayhap ye have made a vow 
Gin rhymin’ on reverses. 


Can’t ye write a “ retrogressional,” 
Or anything at all? 
Jes’ describe us the sensation 
i Uv kickin’ gin a wall ; 
Who knows but what ye kin pen out 
The best ye hev done yet ; 
We thought we'd just remind ye, 
' Don't yer know, “ lest ye Yorget.”’ 
—" The Farmer Poet,” in Boston Evening Record. 


For sale by all Newsdealers in Great. Britain. The Inter- 
national News Company, Bream’s Building, Chancery Lane, 
London, E. C., England, AGENTS. 


SENATOR POMEROY used to tell of a local preacher in 
Kansas, who had forced himself upon the stump after Lin- 
coln’s nomination and demanded recognition of the party 
for his services during the campaign. He said he would like 
to be sent as minister plenipotentiary to England or France, 
and when told it was impossible, insisted on being appointed 
consul at Liverpool. Finally, being assured of the impossi- 
bility of getting what he thought was about his due, said : 

“Senator, can’t you think of some place that would 
suit me?’ 

“Yes,” said Pomeroy, “I’ve thought of a place that 
would suit you and that you would suit, and that there is a 
possibility of getting for you. It’s an Indian agency.”’ 

“An Indian agency? What’s that?’ queried 
preacher. 

“Well, you are to look after the welfare of our red 
brothers, and see that their supplies are properly and honestly 
delivered to them.” 

“* What is it worth?” 

“One thousand five hundred dollars and perquisites,” 
returned the Senator. 

* Perquisites—what perquisites?” 

‘Well, you see, my friend, the Government contracts for 
so many head of beef cattle averaging about so many hun- 
dred pounds. Now, in delivering these cattle, they are to be 
counted while being driven into the inclosure, and if a 
yearling should happen to slip in now and then, you are not 
to make too much fuss about it, and there you will find your 
perquisites. Think it over.” 

“Tl take it,” said the reverend gentleman, “I've 
already thought it over, and do you know, Senator, I think 
veal is a blamed sight better than beef for Indians, anyway.”’ 

—Argonaut. 


the 


SoME evenings ago a man was seated in the corridor of 
one of the large hotels smoking a fragrant cigar. On the 





lounge next to him were seated a woman and her daughity, 
the latter next to the smoker. The draft blew the sm 
across the younger woman's face, to which the smoker p 


mained oblivious or indifferent. Finally, after several quiy 
audible remarks to her mother apropos of the rudeneg ¢ 
men in general, which passed rapidly into a somewhat heey 
comment on this smoker in particular, turning savagely y 
the tormentor, “she said : 

“If you were my husband, do you know I'd poi 
you?” 

“And do you know, madam,” replied the man, calgy 
removing his cigar, ‘‘were you my wife, I'd take the 
poison?”*—New York Tribune. i 


A PAPER published in Guadalajara, Mexico, called y= 
Gaceta, part in English and part in Spanish, prints jy; 
prominent place the following : 

A CARD. : 

Will the gentleman who embraced my wife at the a 
trance to the postoffice about nine o'clock Thursday eveniy) 
please send me his photograph for my “ Album of Heroes" % 
He will greatly oblige, El 


get a room for him here; jh 


CLERK: You can’t 
drunk, 
WYTTE (supporting his “ weary” friend); 1 know he} 
What of that? % 
CLERK (scornfully); This is a temperance hotel. 
WyTTE: Well, he’s too drunk to know the difference, 
—Philadelphia Pre, 


TEACHER: Tommy, where is the Nortb Pole ? 
Tommy : Don’t know. 3 
“ You don’t know?” F 
‘““No’m. If Peary and Nansen and all those couldn't ide 
it, how do you expect me to know where itis?” 
—Harvard Lampon 








EUROPEAN AGENTS—Messrs. Brentano, 
87 Avenue de l’Overa, Paris. 
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| WHISKEY. 


That’s All! | 
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THE WILSON DISTILLING CO.,, 


Baltimore, Md. 
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E. P. MC KISSICK, 

: Proprietor. 
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“Defender of the Rails—The New York Central.”—Utca Heral 
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For Sale by all Stationers. 
Works, Camden, ¥.J. THE ESTERBROOK STEEL PEN CO. 26 Jorn st, New tei | 


STEEL PENS| 


The Easiest Writing Steel Pens 
Made. 
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CUFFS HELD 
by the Improved Washburne 
atent Cuff Holder can be 
ci just where you want them ; 

will never slip but may be instantly 
released. Drawers’ Supporters, 
easily adjusted or taken off, ex- 
cellent for holding golf trousers 
By mail, 20 cents the pair. Cata- 


novelties, free on request. 


American Ring Co. 
Box 58. Waterbury, Conn, 








Acknowledged to be the best appointed 
and most perfectly kept all the year resort 
hotel in America. 


‘ one a Park Handsome Club 
JOLF <S have 

no equal in the House for use of 
South, either in ma-| Hotel Guests. Beau- 


terial, attractions, or 
condition. Mr. Ber- 
nard Nicholls, pro- 
fessional in charge. 


tiful drives in every 
direction. Fine Liv- 
ery. 

Tourists en route either to orfrom Florida may 


secure tickets reading via Asheville. Send for beau- 
tifully illustrated pamphlet. 
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OVERHOLT 


High Standard Pennsyl- 
vania Pure Rye Whiskey. 
‘* Bottled in Bond” direct 
from the barrel at the 


Distillery. 
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THE LAST WORD 


in modern piano - building finds expression in 
the new Mason & Hamlin pianos. 











SMALL GRAND. 


Masons Hamlin Co. 


3and 5 W. 18th St., N.Y. 146 Boylston St., Boston. 


STYLE AA. 











Rae’s 
Lucca 


Olive 
Oil... 


Combines 
Perfection | 
of Quality| 

with | 
Absolute | 
Purity 


ES. RAE & CO, 
Leghorn, Italy. 
Established 1836. 




















GOLF. HUNTING. FISHING. 
| Florida West Coast Hotels 


PLANT SYSTEM. 
TAMPA BAY HOTEL, Tampa, Fla. 


Fine Golf Links. Professional in charge. 
. E. Dick, Manager. 

HOTEL BELLEVUE, Belleair, on the G ulf; Fla. ° 
W. A. Barron, Manager. 


SEMINOLE HOTEL, Winter Park, zt 


. L. Frisbee, Manager. 
OCALA HOUSE, Ocala, Fla. 
P. F. Brown, 
HOTEL KISSIMMEE, Kissimmee, Fla. 
H. Diffenbach, Lessee. 
Dudley S. Phinny, Asst. Manag yer, 
PUNTA GORDA HOT EL, Punta Gorda, F ‘la. 


R. C. Rogers, Manager. 
THE INN, Port Tampa, Fla. 5 


Manager. 


J. H. Murdick, Mamager. 
Inf Address the Managers at the Hotels. 
Mormation, &c., at New York office of Plant System, 
290 Broad way ; 
Also at Trave lers’ Information Co. 
8 Park Place. 
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52 Gold and Silver Medals Awarded for Excellence. By Special Royal V/arrants to Her Majesty the Queen. 
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JOHN DEWAR & SONS, Ltd., Distillers, gh PERTH, Scotland. LONDON, England. 


Cae - 


Pury 


Dewar’s Scotch Whisky 


These Jugs are handsome specimens of the famous English Doulton 
Ware, and make a very attractive addition to the sideboard. ‘They 


‘& contain 
Dewar’s Special Old Scotch Whisky, 


yj remarkable for Aroma, Purity, and the Mellowness which age alone ¥ ' 
af can give, distilled from the finest malted Barley procurable. Send of 
Jor Catalogue No. 10, Goods packed in unmarked cases, 





FRED’K GLASSUP, Sole United States. Agent. 
JOHN DEWAR & £ONS, Ltd, (Dept. 10) 22 West 24th Street, Mew York, N. Y. 


Bobbie Burns Jug, $2.00. 
Cash or P, 0. Express Prepaid. 


debian Jug, $2.00. 
Cash or P, 0, Express Prepaid, 




















Straight Whiskeys | 
must, perforce, be superior to) 
biends when made by the! 


Kentucky Hand Made Sour 
Mash process at the | 


©Old 
Crow 
Rye 


They cannot be 


TH LS 


MANHATTAN, 
MARTINI, WHISKEY, 
HOLLAND GIN, Tom GIN, 
VERMOUTH, AND YorRK. 


ACockTait Must Be 


z¢ Cop To Be Goon; To 
Serve In Perrect 
ConoiTion, Pour 
Over Cracken Ice, 
(Not SHaven) Stir 
Ano Strain Orff. 





distillery. 
equalled. 








H. B. KIRK & CO.,N. Y. | 


















LUNCH TO-DAY IN NEW YORK, TO-MORROW IN ST. 


AUGUSTINE Reciprocal 


The New York and Florida Limited of the Southern Reciprocal confidence and 
Railway, ‘“‘the handsomest train in the world,” leaves New g faith work wonders. 
York dally, except Sunday, at 12.40 p. m., arriving at St. 


Buyer, seller and 
Augustine early the next afternoon. It is composed of royally- consumer are general health. 


furnished compartment, drawing-room sleeping, library f more than satis- 10cents & 25cents. 
observation, and dining cars, which run through solid to St. MARK fied with 


Augustine except one drawing-room sleeping car, which is 
detached at Columbia and sent through to Aiken and 
Augusta, and one Pullman drawing-room sleeper detached at 


Jacksonville for Port Tampa for the express accommodation un er ’ 

of tourists to these delightful resorts. | ° B k E M A N 
Full information, tickets, literature, reservations, etc., Baltimore 

apply to A. S. Thweatt, E. P. A., Southern Railway, 271 THE ORIGINAL 

Broadway, New York. 


‘BEFORE I agree to undertake your defense,” said the Rye ? PEPSIN 
eminent criminal lawyer who had been called in, “you will ‘ ; GUM 
have to be perfectly frank with me and tell me the whole it never disappoints. F , 
truth. Did you embezzle the twenty thousand dollars you S Cures Indigestion 
are accused of having taken?”’ : and Sea-Sickness, 


“Yes, sir,” replied the accused man. “I'll not attempt 4 It is All ott are Imitats 
to conceal the fact from you. I stole every cent of it.” i — 


‘“ How much of it have you still?” tinea Always Uniform 
“It’s all gone but about ten dollars.” - Pure 
“Young man,” said the eminent lawyer, buttoning : : 6“ Old 
his overcoat about him and putting on his gloves, ‘ you'd “ Mellow 
better plead guilty and throw yourself on the mercy of the 
court.” i OF A 
“Pll do it if you say so, sir. What are you going to charge This has won for it HANDSOME FACE I8 A 
me for the advice ?” phenomenal success. PERFECT COMPLEXION 
“Ten dollars.”—Ohicago Tribune. and can only be obtained by using 


Sold at all First-Class Cafes and by Jobbers, .-FAIRY POWDERS... 
HAVE IT IN YOUR HOUSE. WM. LANAHAN & SON, Baltimore, Md, Guaranteed to cure the most obstinate cases of Pimples,Blact. 
With telephone service you can reach everyone you want heads. Freckles, oe Blotches, Sallow Skin and ever 
in a few seconds. It puts the whole organization of a great —— | defect of thecom ws cod — nop tomasens ng. Flee 
Models from Life, Beauties, Stereo- ant, harmless ; taken in'ernally; effect immediately ap 
city at your fingers’ ends day and night. It may be had in S 





















































scopics, etc. List with 100 minia- | 50’ cents a box. Send stamp for sample. A drew 
Manhattan for $60 a year. New York Telephone Company, ture and 2 cabinet size photos, $13 | Sold pews. ROUKEY, 8¢ ose St, 
pF ge wt and 5th St., 9th Ave. and 42d si, 





aS Went Sa A. BS Day Ae. . RECKNAGEL NACHF, Munich, 1 Brieffach,Germany. | = New {oeit. 





“Pa, do any miracles ever happen any more?”’ 


“Yes, One happened to me last night. I told your ma , | 
why I was late getting home, and she believed me.”’ i 


—Chicago Times-Herald. 
SUMMER FEEDING aA 


for infants necessitates the greatest caution and careful stud ' | i 2 
of conditions, Care in diet, first and last. The use of oan j y roy | Rol bi $8.50 Val ue for d 
Borden Eagie Brand Condensed Milk has largely simplified a : ‘ Bvt de 
this problem. Beware of unknown brands. Get the best. | Bil $5 OO t 

ONCE upon a time there were some guileful savages, who b MR ' ne - 
resolved to be civilized at small cost to themselves, Ac-| | i nit | 
cordingly, they spent seven hundred and fifty dollars in the , _ : ’ 
construction of a salted gold mine in their midst, ‘The next | ‘Wy | Wi) aa HIS is a sample in minia 
day it rained, but the day after that the genius of the Anglo- Y WAL ) | hh Hy ; : 
Saxon race came on the keen jump, with cannon and Red i i | Uy h Ay . “hat? | | ture of one of Mr. Gibson’ 
Cross nurses, and civilized the savages. When the invaders | | ll Wy ” \N\ ‘ 
discovered the deceit that had been practiced upon them, | 3 FY ALAN wan proofs. Under this offer you 
their chagrin knew no bounds. For they had no gold, while ; 14) ; 
the natives had civilization.—Detroit Journal. ' 4 Witucllis ih are entitled to select from our 


THE better judge you are of Champagne, the more 
likely you will be to choose Cook’s Imperial Champagne 
Extra Dry. 


catalogue of 150 subjects, 3 


Copyright, 1899, by Life PubMahing Co. ‘| proof, 15x20, with mat, ready for 
EMINENT HANDWRITING EXPERT (on witness stand) ; THEIR FIRST QUARREL. P 

The writer of this note is a bunco-steerer by instinct. And they have been engaged about twenty minutes. framing. 
EMINENT ATTORNEY : Explain to the jury how you arrive 


at that conclusion. NEW SUBSCRIBERS WHO SEND $5.00 WILL RECEIVE 


‘Because he invariably makes a dash after every ‘J.’ ” 


~ Daitimere Amurlean. LIFE for One Year . 
sheik Giibiiiais ‘meee LIFE’S Easter and Christmas Numbers as issued 
’ - 
All the attractions of hotel life, with the comforts and An Artist 5 Proof, size IS x 20, on — Paper mounted 
privacy of home. ready for framing 
Hanx, hark, the dogs do bark, And in addition your choice of any one of the “following 


The autos in line are seen | publications, the retail price of which is . * 
Some with wires, and some with steam, 

And some with gasoline. 

ges THE OUT-OF-DOOR CALENDAR FOR 1900, by Blashfield, or 
: PREDICAMENTS, by Shipman, a Book of Short Stories, or 

To ladies and children, or any persons witha fine sensitive | AL™ weenie MYTHOLOGY FOR MODERNS, by Metcalfe, or 
skin, Pears’ Transparent Soap is invaluable. For shaving it|'“USTRATED | Tye yaywEE WAVY, by Masson. or 
is also recommended. It produces, with either hot or cold TAKEN FROM « LIFE,'’ a Book of Verses. 
water, @ profuse, creamy and fragrant lather, which, owing 
to the purity of the soap, does not cause redness or irritation CATALOGUES CF 590 ERAMVERS OF PROOTS, LINE SAES 
of the skin, but leaves a sense of comfort and cleanliness ABOVE, BY GIBSON, HANNA, GILBERT AND OTHERS, FOR 
attainable by no other means. In the form of Pears’ Shaving SELECTION, SENT ON RECEIPT OF IO CENTS, . . 
Stick, it is applied directly to the face, and no shaving dish 


a *|LIFE PUBLISHING COMPANY, 37335" 
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Nothing mysterious in its ingredients or miraculous in its results. 
wai Its pre-eminence in public favor is due alone to actual merit. 
| We have too high an appreciation of the requirements of a lady’s 
200 toilet to recommend the same Soap for both Laundry and Toilet. 
0 | 
$8.4 | The name of “ Colgate & Co.” on Toilet and 
Shaving Soaps, Perfumes, Sachets, Toilet Waters 
and Dental Powder 
Corresponds to the “ Sterling” mark on Silver. 
2 EET, Established 1806, 





February 15, 1900. 





| To enjoy fully the luxury 

of a brilliant, soft and fine 
flavored Ale or Stout you 
should insist upon getting 


A bottle 
of Evans’ 


which pours out just as 
natural as if drawn direct 
from the Cask and retains 
its brisknessand goodness 
to the very last drop. 








No sediment to disturb the proper 
enjoyment of the virtues of Evans. 























ENGLISH HISTORY A LA FRANCAISE. 


Chapter J.—There is much mistaking in the English ianguage. In marching along I will correct him. But 
i behold ! With this first picturing then we have correctness. It is the conquering Guillaume I. who receives the sword 
il of M. Julius Caesar. He was a noble son of France, this Guillaume, See well his attitude—7oujours la politesse. Yet 


again, the week coming, my olds, I will tell you more. Aw Revoir. — Moonshine. 
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